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Up Front 


"War of the Roses” 


Admittedly, I have not been able to keep up with what’s 
going on around the state much lately. So imagine my 
surprise when I received a packet message recently from 
another local packeteer asking when I was going to convert 
the Boca node over to ROSE firmware! (Gasp!!) 


From what I’ve been able to piece together, some hams in the 
central part of the state have begun pulling the NET/ROM 
and THE NET chips out of their nodes and have started 
pluging in ROSE EPROMs. 


If this is true, it signals that packeteers in the State of 
Florida are in for some rough times ahead. It was bad enough 
that the statewide NET/ROM network still had some poor 
RF paths that made it difficult to get around. At least there 
had been some movement over the last year to get additional 
ports added to the nodes and the 440 MHz network was 
starting t6 fill in. Indeed, there are still some projects in the 
works. Also, the users were finally getting comfortable 
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with NET/ROM commands. 


Now, for some unknown reason (and apparently without 
trying to get a consensus about the future direction of the 
network from the rest of the state) some have taken it upon 
themselves to set a new direction which is incompatible with 
the old. 


I can see what’s coming: 


The network is going to break in quite a number of places 
where the old and new networks meet. 


A few node sysops are just going to get tired of the whole 
thing and turn their nodes off. 


NET/ROM nodes and ROSE switches will begin fighting for 
air time on the same backbone frequencies - unable to talk to 
each other but interfering just the same. 


When all is said and done, network RF paths are going to get 
far worse, not better. And users are going to complain to no 
end (and rightfully so). Instead of creating a better network, 
we may be heading for chaos. 


Bill KB4QVY @ WB4TEM 


MINUTES OF THE SEPTEMBER 13, 1990 
PALM BEACH PACKET GROUP MEETING 


The regular monthly meeting of the Palm Beach Packet 
Group was called to order at 7:39 PM on Thursday, 
September 13, 1990, at the Emergency Operations Center in 
West Palm Beach, Florida. The President, Doug WB4KGY, 
presided at the meeting which was attended by 20 people. 


Tony, W4/HK3QB, read the Treasurer’s report: starting 
balance for the month of August was $2500.47, ending 
balance was $2529.47. 


The White Noise was distributed by Norm, KK4FF, at the 
break to all members present, the remainder to be mailed. 


-?- 


Doug, WB4KGY, gave the Technical Committee Report: 
1) WPB node operation still continues to be problem-free. 


2) The BEL node stack is on the air at the QTH of WB4KGY 
for testing purposes. It is accessible from WPB3 as BELI. 
Please use it to check for problems. 


3) #FMY has been moved to the Lee County EOC and is 
operational. 


4) Ben, WB8LGH, reported a lightning strike to the STU 
stack that wiped out all TNC’s, all receivers, and all 
Tansmuitters, but one. 


5) A 440 duplexer was purchased at the MLB hamfest for 
use in BBS forwarding, not on the LAN frequency. A radio is 
now needed. 


6) Notice the disappearing nodes on the Nodes List, such as 
ORL1, MLB1, and several more. These odes nave switched to 
ROSE. More information about ROSE will be available at 
the next meeting. 


7) A Strato baloon launch was scheduled for 10AM 
Saturday, 15 September. ATV will be carried aloft with 
pictures being able to be received on television Cable Channel 
59. Coordination will be on 7.157 KHz and telemetry on 
144.34 MHz. 


8) #OCH is interfering with #WPB on 220. Troubleshooting 
in progress. 


OLD BUSINESS 


With money donated to the PBPG by Motcrola, 2 deep cycle 
batteries and cases have been purchased for backup power at 
Belle Glade and WPB. 


The PBPG will have a table at the West Palm Hamfest on 
Oct 13,14. The remaining printers plus any other remaining 
donated equipment will be available for sale. We need all the 
help we can get to help at the table. 


Thanks was expressed to Charlie and his wife for helping at 
the Computer show at the Armory. 


NEW BUSINESS 
The date for the Sept BARDS meeting was incorrectly given. 


The correct day is 15 Sept and was distributed by packet 
bulletin. The presentation is to be given by Tim, AB4LU, 


entitled "Stacking Protocols.” The October meeting will be 
at 9 AM at Motorola on Saturday, 20 Oct. 


Doug, KC4MCQ, is operating a new PBBS from Lake Worth. 
Access is through WPB3 or direct on 145.03. It can 
cross-connect to 10 meters. Use "?D” to download the help 
file. 


Two separate groups attended two separate packet meetings 
at the MLB Hamfest. KB4XE and a group from Broward 
County attended a Saturday meeting sponored by the Central 
Florida Users’ Group. Bill, KB4XE, briefly gave a synopsis 
of the meeting. A Sunday FADCA meeting was attended by 
Joe, WB4TEM, and Ben, WB8LGH. Two proposals for 
restructuring were presented. Aiso, fiber links between 
several city pairs have been donated to packet switches using 
ROSE. 


A technical presentation was given by Norm, KK4FF, 
concerning CRC error checking and how it works. 


The next Palm Beach Packet Group meeting was scheduled 
for Thursday, October 11, 1990. The technical presentation 
will be presented by Bill, KB4QVY. 


Minutes by Terry, WBSJFM @ WB4TEM 


Editorial: 
TIME TO PULL THE PLUG ON FADCA? 


by Bill Piazza KB4QVY 


In mid-September, the following letter arrived at the Palm 
Beach Packet Group mailbox, sent by Jim Homan, W4DPH 
(the Treasurer of FADCA, the Florida Amaicur Digital 
Communication Association): 


."In accordance with action taken at the FADCA Board of 


Directors meeting held in Melbourne, Sep 9, 1990, a new 
BOD will be comprized [sic] of representatives from eight 
districts in Florida. 


"Upon receipt of this letter, you the active paid members of 
FADCA are requested to contact all the other ACTIVE 
members on the attached list in YOUR district, arrange for a 
meeting of yourselves and any other interested packet 
operators, and after determining a consensus from all 
present, you the ACTIVE members are requested to elect 
one person and an alternate living in your district to 
represent your district as a member of the Board of 
Directors of FADCA. 
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Should you select a person not now shown on the list of 
active members, they should remit with your certification of 
their election the annual dues of $15 single of $20 family 
membership, along with the necessary roster information. 


"This needs to be completed and certified in writing by the 
active members participating on or before 16 Nov 1990, so 
as to facilitate these new BOD members being duly installed 
as your district representatives on the Board at the Tampa 
Convention, Nov 17 and 18 at the Curtis Hixon Convention 
Center, Tampa FL.” 


The letter was accompanied by two lists: one showed the 
suggested districts and the other showed all FADCA 
members as of mid-September. 


The districts are: 


District 1: Dade, Monroe 

District 2: Broward, Martin, Palm Beach 

District 3: Brevard, Indian River, Okeechobee, St Lucie 

District 4: DeSoto, Hardee, Hernando, Hillsborough, Manatee, Pasco, 
Pinellas, Polk 

District 5: Lake, Orange, Osceola, Seminole, Sumpter, Volusia 
District 6: Charlotte, Collier, Glades, Nehdry, Highlands, Lee, Sarasota 
District 7: Alachua, Baker, Bradford, Citrus, Clay, Columbia, Dixie, 
Duval, Flagler, Gilchrist, Hamilton, Lafayette, Levy, Marion, Nassau, 
Putnam, St Johns, Suwannee, Union 

District 8: Bay, Calhoun, Escambia, Franklin, Gadsden, Gulf, Holmes, 
Jackson, Jefferson, Leon, Liberty, Madison, Okaloosa, Santa Rosa, 
Taylor, Wakulla, Walton, Washington 


In the past I’ve had the thought occur to me that FADCA is 
really a waste of time and it should be allowed to die a 
graceful death, but I’ve always kept those thoughts to 
myself and tried to encourage peopie to support FADCA. 


In the past, I’ve been a supporter of the plan to select Board 
members from the individual LANs around the state (as 
opposed to a general election.) This isn’t exactly the plan 
FADCA has laid out, but it’s close. 


But now I really am questioning why we should continue to 
acknowledge that FADCA even exists as an organization 
that represents the packeteets in the state of Florida. The 
shift in my thinking has come about for the following 
reasons: 


— the fact that FADCA’s roster shows that the membership 
has slipped from it’s one time high of over 900 members to 
a current count of just 42. (In all fairness to FADCA, the 

peak was reached when W1BEL was publishing Packet Radio 


Magazine and included many packeteers from out of state. 
The highest count of just Floridian packeteers was probably 
just over 200.) To put a roster count of 42 in perspective, 
our Palm Beach Packet Group’s current roster as I write this 
numbers 109 (85 if you don’t count “guests”). Our local 
packet group is twice as large as the state packet 
organization! 


-- the fact that all but TWO packeteers in all of Dade, 
Broward, and Palm Beach county have given up hope in 
FADCA. That’s right -- FADCA’s roster shows exactly 
TWO members from those three counties. (Both are from 
Broward County.) Include Martin, Monroe, and Collier 
counties and the total jumps to THREE! 


-- FADCA’s inability to get it’s newsletter out to the 
members on anything resembling a regular basis so that 
different areas around the state can stay abreast of what is 
going on in other parts of the state. 


-- the current split that is developing over the use of ROSE 
in some parts of the state and NET/ROM in others and 
FADCA’s lack of direction and involvement in the matter. 


What all this tells me is that Florida packeteers in general 

(and south Florida packeteers in particular) do not believe 

that FADCA is serving any useful purpose and have chosen 
to no longer support it. 


I just can’t see the sense any longer of asking local packeteers 
from south Florida to drive across the state to attend 
meetings where little is accomplished and where the support 
of local packeteers is missing. FADCA has had a number of 
years to get its act together and prove that it can serve a 
purpose and that has not happened. I suggest that if we feel 
that an organization is needed at a level higher than the local 
LANs, we should organize a "South Florida Packet Society" 
which will be able to meet on a more regular basis and 
which will be able to tackle projects which are meaningful 
to the local packet community. 


TO CONTACT AN OFFICER OF THE GROUP: 


President Doug Weicker 
WB4KGY (407) 686-3747 
Vice Pres. Terry Taytor 
WBSJFM (305) 755-0077 


Secretary Bill Piazza 
KB4QVY (407) 482-5657 
Treasurer Tony Correa 
W4/HK3QB (407) 686-2208 
(All numbers shown are home phone numbers.) 
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Minutes of BARDS Meeting of July 21, 1990 


The meeting was called to order at 9:00. Joe, KB4FO, 
proposed a main meeting agenda of a discussion of the ROSE 
Switch and a briefing on the current status as we know it of 
DSP in the ham world. 


Node status: The HWD node has a problem where nearby 
lightning triggers the power supply crowbar and a manual 
reset must be made. Only a few people have access to the 
node so there is some down time. The SUN node move is 

still in the planning stage. The Motorola club is getting a 
new voice repeater and action on the packet system is on hold 
until the new voice system is received and installed. KB4FO 
is moving to a new site, from KB4FO’s residence to the roof 
of Racal-Milgo. 


Joe, KB4FO, recounted the history of packet networking. He 
has been in data communications since 1968 and was involved 
in the startup of amateur radio networking. He told us about 
the Gator switch, Texnet, Software 2000 and RATS. He 
explained how fixed routing and alternate selection interact 
and some of the problems with NETROM. We now have the 
RATS Open System Environment Switch (ROSE) software 
and documentation available and Joe will be experimenting 
with it. He made the documentation and software available 
to attendees. 


We then moved to Digital Signal Processing. Bill, KB4QVY, 
had made a presentation of the basics of DSP at the last 
PBPG meeting. What was discussed was the fact that several 
ham entrepreneurs, DRSL, L. L. Grace, and AEA are all 
coming out with DSP products in the near future. A DSP 
board will be able to handle all types of digital 
communications with the proper software. One product was 
rumored to be out in September and the rudimentary operator 
interface has been made available for comments . 


The next meeting was scheduled for August 18 at Motorola 
following breakfast before the assembly. Breakfast is at 8am, 
the meeting is at 9. Talk in on 146.19/.79. We are sorry but 
the Motorola facility has a safety rule requiring anyone 
entering to be at least 18 years old. 


Minutes by N4CU and KB4XE 


Minutes of BARDS Meeting 
of August 18, 1990 


The meeting was opened in Motorola at 0900 with 15 people 
present. 


Bill KB4XE discussed the TRAKSAT satellite tracking 
program. Copies of it, and Bill’s AMSTNASA addendum 
were distributed. Terry WBSJFM disk-copied both for 
distribution. Attempts to show the same Storyboard as was 
presented at the PBPG meeting were frustrated by 
equipment/software incompatability. 


Joe KB4FO announced that a special packet meeting will be 
held at the Melbourne Hamfest. He and several others will 
be attending. Joe lead a discussion of the members’ concerns 
about packet radio which will be carried to the Melbourne 
meeting by Joe. 


Joe indicated that he is continuing with plans to instali an 
experimental ROSE station which he announced at the last 
meeting. 


Terry said that he will be in Newington, CT Aug 21 and 
plans to visit and operate W1AW. The time and frequency 
will be determined later. Terry will phone Bill KB4XE who 
will make the announcement on 2m and packet. 


Tentative plans were made to hold the December BARDS 
meeting at the Broward Hamfest. Tim AB4LU will 
coordinate that with the Broward Amateur Radio Club. 


The next BARDS meeting will be held on Saturday Sept. 15 
at 9am at the Racal-Milgo facility on Harrison Pkwy. at 
Sunrise Blvd. in Sunrise. Talk in on 145.27. 


Minutes by KB4XE 


Minutes of BARDS Meeting 
of September 17, 1990 


The meeting was called to order by Bill, KB4XE, at 9am in 
the Racal-Milgo conference room. Bill made a brief mention 
of the Strato-Net activities that were going on concurrently 
with the BARDS meeting. We introduced ourselves and Bill 
explained our relationship with the Palm Beach Packet 
Group. 


LAN status was our first business. Jim, KD4GR, told us of 
the SUN tower problems and the node’s brief move to 
another location while the tower was being repaired. SUN 
and #SUN were talking to each other in spite of notes to the 
contrary. AB4LU’s BBS has no problems and there is a 
library file server off HWD. Try connecting to KA3EBE in 
Hallandale on an 80 foot tower. N4ULE is bringing up a 
PBBS on the HWD frequency. The KB4FO PBBS has moved. 
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There was a discussion on sending “private” messages. There 
is no such thing as a private message; they are personal 
messages. Bulletin addressing was explained. 


Terry, WB5JFM, visited ARRL headquarters and operated 
their station. Among other experiences, he created his own 
pileup and had to fill out QSLs before he left. He shared 
quite a few observations. He has also used HF from an 
aircraft, a Boeing 767 at 37000 feet. 


Steve, KK4GM, had passed out some Tracksat graphics 
printouts. Bill, KB4XE, told us about an exciting way to 
observe the Hubble Telescope spacecraft. For the brief 
instant just before it enters the earth’s shadow, it becomes 
very bright as it reflects the sun like a mirror. Telemetry is 
now available from DOVE and LanLink will copy it with 
"What’s Up”. 


Tim, AB4LU, made a technical presentation on the 7 layer 
Open Systems Interconnect Reference Model. It is a set of 
protocols going from the physical medium (in the ham 

world, radio waves) to the applications layer (e.g. a BBS). 


Jim, KD4GR, brought up a letter from FADCA outlining 
what they think they are going to do with the 8 districts. It 
seemed to be a general consensus in the meeting that there is 
a communications problem between the users, the LANs and 
FADCA. Bob, N4CU, will write a reply to the FADCA 
solicitation. 


Minutes by N4CU 


GROUP PROJECT 


By Bill Piazza KB4QVY 


At the August meeting, I suggested that maybe the Group 
could come up with an interesting “group project”. Here are 
two ideas for your consideration: 


1. A multi-user "game BBS’. A program that would allow 
more than one packeteer to connect and play games like 
checkers, chess, tic-tac-toe and battleship with other users. 
(It may not be the most useful program we could write, but 
it would be excellent for explaining how the various parts 
of the program worked (e.g. communicating with a TNC; 
limited ’multitasking’ to give each user some attention) and 
it certainly would be a drawing card for some of the younger 
hams. 


2. A background packet terminal program that would 
monitor the TNC while you did something else in the 
foreground. For example: you are using your favorite text 


editor to prepare an article for this newsletter [hint, hint] 
when suddenly someone connects to you; the proposed 
background terminal program would save your editing 
session video screen, allow you to QSO with the connected 
ham, and then, when you’ve finished your QSO, would restore 
your screen so you could continue editing. 


What do you think? Do you have additional ideas? Are you 
interested in being part of such a project? 


** MAGIC * * 

(FOR YOUNG ENGINEERS AND SCIENTISTS) 
(Copyright 1990 by W. J. Piazza. All rights reserved. The following material 
may not be duplicated or distributed in any form without prior written 
permission from the author.) 

Dirty Money (continued from last month) 

The other two men had disappeared into other rooms, apparently looking for 
anyone else who might be in the house. In a short time they both arrived in the 
dining room. 

“| think everyone is right here,” said the first gunman. 

"Is the front door closed?" 

“Yeah, | pushed it shut.” 


"Think anyone saw us come in?” 


"No, | don’t think so. The trees and shrubs hide the front of the house pretty 
good and the street was empty.” 


"Where are your car keys?" one of the gunmen said, looking at Pete’s Dad. 


“They're in my pocket,” Dad answered. “Please don't hurt anyone. You can have 
whatever you want.” 


"Just shut up and give me the keys.” 


Dad stood slowly and pulled the set of keys from his trouser pocket. He tossed 
them across the room to the man who had asked for them. 


"The blue key is for the Pontiac in the garage.* 

"Is there anyone else in the house?” 

"No, just us." 

"St down and shut up now.” 

One of the thugs left the dining room and returned a few minutes later. 
"Good view of his house from the living room window. Art, what time ts it?" 


"Almost five. He should be home within an hour. | found a room here with no 
windows. We can put them in there.” 
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"Alright, everybody up and no quick moves or you're dead!° 

The thugs herded the family towards Pete’s hamshack. At one time this was a smail utility room off of the garage but Pete's Dad converted it for use as 
a hamshack. It was the only room in the house that had no windows and it could be entered through only one doorway which opened to the hallway 
between the family room and the rest of the house. 

“Are you nuts? We can’t leave them here! Look at the radios! They'll call for help!" 

“We'll fix that!” 


The third gunman smashed Pete's HF rig with the handle of his gun and knocked it to the floor where he struck it three more times. With each blow 
from the gun, pieces of glass and plastic flew across the floor. Pete felt a pit in the bottom of his stomach begin to open. 


“Stop it! You'll be here all day doing that and you’re making too much noise. Just take the microphones. Take that little walkie talkie thing over there, 
too. You got any more radios around here besides these?° 


“No.” Pete answered. “Just the 2 meter rig over there, the HT in your hara. and..." he looked down at the floor and felt tears flowing into the corners of 
his eyes. *...my HF rig." 


The second armed man came into the hamshack carrying rope and duct tape. 
“This should keep them quiet. The car's in there alright.° 
“Art, go watch the front.” 


The second man left the room while the other two started tying the family up. Sally became hysterical every time one of the gunmen came near here. 
Mom succeded in calming her down while the tape was placed over her mouth. 


In a few minutes. all four members of the Jones family had their wrists and ankles securely bound and a piece of tape over their mouths. 

“Should one of us watch them?" the third man asked. 

“No. They’re not going anywhere. We might need you up front when the cop comes. Does this door lock?" 

"Yeah" 

Good. Lock it on the way out.” 

The door closed and the locked turned. For the first time since the break-in occurred, the Jones family was alone. 

Dad waited a few minutes to make sure that the gunmen had moved away from the door and then started squirming. He appeared to be trying to loosen 
the knot which held his hands behind his back. He rolled over on his side and used his feet to push his body around so that his back was close to Pete. 
With the tape covering his mouth all he managed to get out was a few coarse grunts but Pete got the message. He pushed with his feet to get his back 
as close to Dad’s as possible and his fingers found their way to the knot on Dad’s wrists. Fortunately, Dad’s ropes were not real tight and he found a 
loose loop of rope to work with. Even working behind his back he was able to free Dad’s hands in just a few minutes. 


+ soon as Dad's hands were free, he untied his own ankles and removed the tape from his mouth. Then he untied Pete. Together they untied Sally and 
om. 


“Listen to me. Everyone stay quiet. Don't move around. These guys apparently are waiting for Dan Wilson. And | don’t think they intend to leave us 
unharmed when they are done.” 


“Why do you say that, Dad?” 


"Pete, they don’t have anything covering their faces and they’re calling each other by name. They are apparently waitig to ambush Dan and probably 
kill him and they don't care if we know who they are. That can mean only one thing. 


It took a mornent for that to sink in, but finally Pete really understood what they were up against. 

“We have to find a way to get help,” Dad said. “Too bad they disabled all of your radios.“ 

“We can still call for help.” 

"What? How?" 

“The packet gear. They took the microphones but they didn’t touch the packet gear!” 

"What's that?” 

"You know, the special modern that | got ai Ted’s for my birthday? It connects tu the radio ard | don’t need the microphone to use it.” 
"Beautiful! Hurry up and get it going. Who can you talk to?” 

“No talking - it’s all typed on the computer. | can send packets to a bunch of other hams all through the state. I'll try a few locals.” 


Pete already had the packet modem wired to the 2 meter radio. All ha had to do to use it was flip one switch to select the packet equipment instead of 
the microphone and then run the right program on his computer. 


“Let me see if Earl Gleason is around.” 

With his fingers flying over the keyboard Pete typed in a command to request a connection to the local Packet Bulletin Board System. Ear! operated his 
BBS from a wheelchair. Because his handicap limited his activities, Ear! was quite often near the BBS just about any time of the day. Unfortunately, 
today was not one of them. After Pete connected to the BBS he typed the T’ command to ‘talk’ to the sysop. But 30 seconds later a message came 
back that said that the sysop was not available. 


"| struck out there. Earl’s not around. Hey! Let me try Ted’s - that’s where Dan is supposed to be and Ted has a working packet station on display all 
the time in his store.” 


“Hey Ted, you'd better look at this.” 
“What did you do, Sam, break something?" 


“No, look at this..." 


Ted walked over to the packet radio display - a light on the front of the packet modem was illuminated which indicated that th i 
Station was currently ‘connected’ to Ted’s packet display. ‘ ns MeRd Ud Io eT ee aco 
“| heard it beeping over and over again so | came over. Look what it says on the screen." 


“** CONNECTED TO N4RID 


MAYDAY MAYDAY - NEED HELP - ARE YOU THERE TED? MAYDAY MAYDAY - NEED HELP - ARE YOU THERE TED? MAYDAY MAYDAY - 
HERE Seo ARE YOU THERE TED? MAYDAY MAYDAY - NEED HELP - ARE YOU THERE TED? MAYDAY MAYDAY - NEED HELP - ARE YOU 


“That's Pete Jones’ call. | wonder if some of his friends got into his shack and are horsing around. They probably don’t realize how serious it is to send 
a phony distress signal." 


“Maybe it’s not phony. Maybe there Is an emergency." 
“Well why on earth would he be sending a distress call on packet radio if there was a real emergency?" 
“Why don't you ask him?" 
THIS IS TED. WHO IS THIS? 
TED IT’S PETE. NEED HELP. HOME INVADED. FAMILY LOCKED IN SHACK - TOOK MICROPHONES. MUST TALK TO KSDW. 
DAN JUST LEFT 
CALL HIM ON REPEATER! TELL HIM DO NOT GO HOME! URGENT! DAN NO GO HOME! 
RGR QRX 
“Do you think this is for real?" 
“! don’t know. Let’s call Dan and see what he thinks.” 
Ted walked over to the 2 meter base rig on display in the store. He always kept it tuned to the local radio club repeater. 
“K3DW, K3DW, here is WB4TEM." 
After a short pause, Dan’s familiar voice came through loud and clear. 
“WB4TEM, K3DW" 


“Dan, I’ve got something real unusual here. | have a Pete Jones connected on packet right now. He claims that someone has invaded his home, locked 
his family in the shack, and took his mikes. He says it’s urgent that you do not go home. You live across the street from Pete, don't you?" 


“Roger, do you still have the connection to Pete?" 

"Roger" 

“Ask him how many intruders and if they are armed." 

Sam had aleady begun typing the questions into the terminal. 

“He says three men, all carrying hand guns." 

“Dan, Pete says three men with hand guns." 

“OK, find out if his family is alright while | switch over to the police radio and make a cail.* 
“You wearing a vest, Dan?" Chief Andrews asked. 


“Yes, Sir." 


s 


“Alright, no fancy stuff. Just play it like we discussed it. Is Unit One in position?" 

“Yes, Sir, they just called in.” 

“OK, '3t’s get going.” 

The Chief picked up the microphone attached to his police radio. 

“Attention all units, this is Chief Andrews. Let’s do it, gentlemen. And please remember that there’s an innocent family in there." 

Something’s not right here. There hasn’t been any traffic up or down this street for the last fifteen minutes. Art, go check our ’hosts’." 

Art walked down the hallway and stopped at the hamshack door. He listened for a minute but heard nothing. He turned the key and thrust the door 
open. Inside he found the Jones family on the floor - mouths taped, ankles and wrists tied. If he had looked closely, he would have seen that the ropes 
at their wrists and ankles were merely draped to give the impression of being tied. Mom had suggested that they put on thie charade in case any of the 
henchmen cam back to check on them. Only Sally was truly tied. Dad felt that it was a little too much to expect a five year old to act like a bound 
hostage when even the most innocent movement could mean life or death. So Sally was reaily tied and gagged, althought the ropes were left loose 
enough to be comfortable. 

“Here he comes, Art, get out here! He’s coming! There he is!* 

When Art got to the living room, he rushed to the window where the other two were peering through a crack in the draperies just in time to see a car pull 
into the garage across the street. A man wearing a suit and fitting the general description of Dan Wilson got out of the car and entered the house while 
the garage door closed automatically. 

“Good, he’s alone. Alright, let's do it like we planned." 


The plan was for Art, posing as a salesman, to leave the Jones residence, walk up to Dan’s front door, and ring the bell. When Dan answered, Art would 
pull the gun from inside his jacket and use it. One of the other gunmen would be in the hamshack and when he heard the shot from across the street he 
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would finish off the Jones seg Wipe third intruder would back the Jones car out to the middle of the street where the other two would meet it. They 
would switch cars at the Lago Del Mar Mali where their car was already waiting. They had arrived at the Jones house by taking a cab from the mall to 
an address a few blocks away and walking the last few blocks. 


— 


“Here we go. Slight hitch already, only one going across. Watch it, Dan.” 


Dan switched the radio off. A moment later there was a knock at the door. The man outside was startled to see that Dan already had a revoNver drawn 
and pointed at him when the door opened. He was even more surprised to see a half dozen uniformed police officers inside Dan's house, also with their 
revolvers drawn and pointed his way. 


“Hello.” Dan said quietly. "We've been expecting you.” 


The back door of the Jones house was unlocked. As Art was walking across the street, three SWAT team members slipped bebe 4 family room. 
When they reached the hallway one of them spotted a gunmen just about to open a door off the hallway - he had his gun drawn. One of the SWAT team 
slipped across the entrance to hallway. When all three were in position, the first cop yelled “Police! Drop the gun. Hands in the air!" 


Instead of dropping his gun the thug whirled around and let one shot fly. The shot missed the cops but both of the bullets fired in response found their 
mark. 


Hearing the shots from the Jones house, Dan Wilson and two of the policemen in his house began running across the street. Just as they reached the 
road, they heard a car engine start and saw the Jones’ garage door starting to open. The third intruder did not make the same mistake as his associate. 
Seeing the trio of cops standing behind him with their guns pointed in his direction, he tossed his gun out the driver's window and held both hands in 
the air. 


The Jones family was found safe in the hamshack. The nightmare was over. 


"Pete, | owe you a lot of thanks. Your quick thinking saved my life and your sister and parents as well.” 
“Thanks, Dan, but | didn't really do anything special.” 
"Dan," Mom interrupted, “Why were those men trying to kill you in the first place?” 


"They were hired by a local gang with mob connections, Mrs. Jones. My work on the police force has cost them a lot of lost shipments of cocaine and 
marijuana which they try to bring into the country through Lago Del Mar. By getting rid of me, they hoped to make it easier to keep their pipeline open 
and they also wanted to send a message to other cops that anyone who gets in their way will be dealt with. It didn’t work that way this time.* 


“Why did they drag us into this?” Pete’s Dad asked. 


"A number of reasons, Mr. Jones. First, they wanted to have a fairly controlled situation when they tried to hit me. Knowing that | would be home around 
six o'clock was about the best opportunity that I've given them lately. | have purposely been peng a very irregular schedule and haven't even been 
sleeping at home most nights. Even so, they did not know all the details, such as the exact time and whether I'd be. coming home alone or not. So they 
needed a place from which they could watch my house for an hour or more. Also, if anything went wrong, they hoped to use the fact that they held your 
family hostage as a bargaining chip. In fact, soon after we apprehended this Art fellow, he suggested that we should let him go if we didn’t want to see 
your family hurt. The scary thing is how close they came to pulling this off. If it hadn’t been for that message from Pete, I'd hate to think what might 
have happened." 


“How did they know you’d be home at six?” Dad asked again. 
“| think | know," said Pete. “It was Craig Adams, wasn’t it?° 


"Yes, Pete, unfortunately it was. Art has spilled most of the beans - enough for us to issue about thirteen arrest warrants. It seems that Craig has a small 
debt with a gang down on Second Street and that this gang gets their supply of drugs from the mob that I’m trying to put out of business. We’ve known 
for quite some time that the gang has been asking for information about specific people inside the police department, myself included. | guess Craig saw 
it as a way to repay a part of his debt by passing on some comments he heard you and Jim Montegue make earlier today. We can just be glad that they 
used some local, small time hit men. If the mob had sent in their guys, we wouldn’t be here right now.” 


“Gosh, |’m sorry Dan. | didn't now | could cause you some much trouble." 

“Don’t worry, Pete. None of this is your fault. You didn’t give out any secrets. In fact, it’s probably better that it went the way it did. If they had tried 
some other time and | did not have your warning to work with, the outcome come have been very tragic. Especially for ME! As a matter of fact, Pete, to 
show you how much | appreciate you saving my life, | want you to have this.” 

Dan pulled a large box off the floor and placed it on the table. 

“Aw Dan, it’s your new Zebra HF rig!" 

"No, it’s YOUR new Zebra HF rig. Don’t worry, | have another one on order for me. | really want you to have this one Pete. You're a special guy and 
besides, | hear Aaa old Drake got handled a little rough in all the excitement. Just think, when we work the Ham World DX contest this fall we'll be 
evenly matched! Of course, my station still has a better antenna!* 

“Yeah,” said Pete, “but my station still has a better operator!” 


Magic For Young Engineers and Scientists is specifically directed towards young people interested in computers, engineering, math, and the 
sciences. The Palm Beach Packet Group will add any young person under the age of 21 to their mailing list as a Guest at no charge. Sorry, if you're 
21 or older we'll need to collect $12.00 from you - see the membership form near the end of the new 
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Magic 
c/o The Palm Beach Packet Group, Inc 


PO Box 1392 
Boca Raton, FL 33429 
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